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1. Hairy Cap. ud v : 755 he Fair's Invocation. . 2 
2, Myra; or, the Co Ab br 1. he Roſy Dimpled Boy. 
Anna. A favorite by Th Son." 263d 156 2” 1 The Birks of Endermaß. ene 
4 The faithful Lovers * A 20, Down the Burn Davy. «4. oh 


9. The Charms of Jemartiy. WT 


4 21. The Dairy Neid N „„ 70 a hs 


. The Widow. 5 GS 0 5 ang 
6. A favorite Scotch Song. ey, 
7. The ſweeteſt" Fair, od S111 oy "A 
8. Now or Nexer... 1 8 


22. The Complying Maid. 

23. The Potatoe Man. 

24. The Confiderate Nymph 

25. Unwilling Maid and . b. 


N Warwick iv'd a com | 
The hairy lads,  briff 1 A 
In Warwiel there NIN fame, 
dome call them the lisht horſe by name, 
Amongſt the reſt there is young Jack, 
Wih a ſcatlet got and Hairy Cap. 


Young Jack he was my love you 5 
Before he did for a ſoldier go, Ki 
e has my heart. w 3 wood will, / 

e has it now{shd Reepe it füll, 
Uke · him ge er che dif for that, : 

For he* e wick 4 'Bairy api zi 9567 14: 


My fath * cries how can youu,” #7 u_ A 
Since he is for 4 foldier Tohe, * Ts vol 
y ſiſter cries, O let him go, PORE ; 5 Fo 4 
ow can you. love à (oldier fo ; 8 5 | 
like him ne'er the worſe for that, 5 8 
or be's the lad with 1 Hairy c cap. $f *. 
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16. The Duſky Nigbt. 26, Flora“ Complaint. þ 27. 
. O the Days when I was young. | 27. The Sycamore Shade, © 5 0G 
12, Ouardian Angels. . 28. The Maid's Complaint for jockey. 
1j. The Jolly Gypfies. * „„ 29. Molly and Johnny. al 
14. The Queen of Hearts: I 30. Strephon's Praiſe of Sylrin ai lA 
16. The Greenwood Tree. [ 31 A favouitte 1 Song 1944 
16. The —— 5 os 3 hs i | * 50k an Ty ; 
r * — I 


Now PH 80 n off Fall I NYT 26 
And follow tr kel, +4 Shin, 
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Then I'll go {ll wy — you knew, 1 * 
Likewiſe my ſcatlet roccelo, 11 
N 7 them all upon my word, 
Wi or to buy a good broad ſword, 
Hel as raleiſn as young Jack, 
With a Carlet coat and a hairy = 


So if I ſhould go to Germany, 


I'm ſure young Jack will go with 

a Tt Nele am Bein. | = 8 
I'm in peace and not in pain, l 

T die, I die, I die with Jack, 

| Farewel unto my airy cap. hot 
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wo Fu 3 792 NY, --—— a 
EE, ade ſee, that: Ml fair, 
The bluſhing roſe that's newly blown,” . 4 
Then view thy lovel y charms, and there 
You'll” find thoſe an Fees rg Owns 
But, ah! how ſoon their colours eB. | 
And all their fragrant ſweets deeay,” - 
So wi'l your charms my beautceus ml, 
For bloom'ng youth ſoon haſtes e 
Let virtue then ade rn thy mind 
That beauty time can ne er aeface, 
In that unfading charms you'll find, 
0 When robbẽd af every other grace. 347 4. 


Anna. A favaurite [I ile Seng. 9 


Pray have you ſeen my Anna, 
Pride of ev*ry ſhady grove, e 8521 


for her my home forſook, 

Near yon miſty mountain, 
5 floek, my pipe, my crook, - Fe, 
Never ſhall I ſee them dane, 

Until ker returning, LS : TET 
al the joys of life are o ers. 


5 bn and * his ated : 
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FR Once 2 2 ow of the lovely wife z 
5 1 by blis. and all my pleaſure, 75 
* : 


£4 To her dear, ce. N 


„„ Sit weeks were paſt, 8 
Upon the banks of Banna. 9 > 3 : 


Ihe And the fond Delia 


Seins by dozens take their fland, © | 


| 4 


2 Up "OE 2 

1 long years in wedleck's — 4 
mand Delia liv d without a figh, 

When fate e ſeiz don Strephon's . 


ef, ad grief, now rack d 2 air Delia | 


13 r love ſhe thus exproſs d. 
e hon 3 treaſure, 5 * 


bliſs and all chy tikabre ; 
Lonely now oh! let = a, 
Strephon was, &. 
In ſome dark and dreary cell, 2 
Let ſad Delia ever. dwell, 4 oo 71 


7 To her dear ted youth, | 2 5 KS. 
QHepherds 1 have loft my love, i et 85 Ar NS s 5 A 


Let her vow eternal truth. — 


* 


Or nel er the Muſe SR, . 1 


Vet never eeas'd to grieve, 


wWyben woo'd- by Damon with 0 charm 
awod ſhade; and — N 


Ihe looth's her ſorrows i in a — 8 armi, 
' Frail, ah! frail the widow's yown,... 


: Joon forgot geparted ſpouſe, 
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From gladneſs chang'd to mourning . On the lovely johmure land, 6 55 : 
| | On the lovely, &e. HE | 
| The faithfs ul Lovers. Y Marriage yet tis ſaid is pleaſing, OP 1 
A Nancy fair, in deep deſpair, | "Lava toOvaregrown ſo teazing - 8 4 
Sa“ ſinging in a-grove, _ ; ' Vainly would they Hymen * N F 
My Johnoy' s gone, I'm left forlorn. . Cupid whiſpery, widows marfy. 
=» ! falle and perju. d love, . Vainly would they, &. * 4 
The vows you made, my hear. betray' 8 A "4 
„„ 15 favourite Scetc So. 7 7 
 Twelie months and more he's left d.: here, Lo. in à vale young willy:fat, | 
= To croſs the raging ſea, : . Beneath a craggy hill; I 
Why fo unkind to leave behind, © And there pour'd foith om 
Nancy, your only depr, To trees aud murm ting ri | F 
With you I'd go to face each foe, Ah! once 1 was a happy ſwaing., 
N For you I'd nothing fear. . A happier cou'd not r 2. 
:F'6 ehange theſe eloaths. Theſe ken of 4 I cheerly fed my flocks all days. 1 
i For Trowſery-and Jacket bu, . 9e And Jenny m1'd on me, £3 1 
And help my dear to reef and fteer, 2 : Her face is like the blooming; May, a0 
Each dar ger ſhare with ou. Her well-form'd neck is fair 3 E 
- While thus the moan'd ber love mn, 1 Her e en like ſparkling dia monde Moy. 
* Jabnny tripp 'd o'er the lain. : And golden gliſts her Hair. 4 
And met the fair, Nancy his dear, 5 5 Baut why do 1 admire her charms, 
She claſp'd her tender fuaip. 1 bY 70 = She pays my tears with corn; 
7 his golden ſtere from India we, | | we breaks her yows, ſhe mocks my ie 25 
No more abroad III roam; And lea es me here ty mourn, 1 FT 
Ina peacefulnefs our lives *ewill bleſs, Then why do l her flights endure,” 5 
N take 255 22 er 5 u to zen river's fide) | 7 . 
AE gave conſent, to Churc ey 1 ; 7 . 4 I'won delay, but yield e 1333 
The nappy knot was t ys; op ER Into 846 e | = hs 
Thy mutual bliſs hey On roba, 77 we⸗ Jenny, nid b Rind a buſfi. | of 


Sa ons yr TOP e's wil, 


N 3 : 


She wept, and faid, you Natl not go, 3 To eaſe my fond heart, with all ſorrow I'm 


1 Pies — love . till. 4 : as,” oppreſs*d, | 

* E en Willy turn d wi th urp I am weary of roving, and can tak nb Y \ 

tie, : 3 Ne Kar; Sets oy 8 25 ” down in yonder valley Pu m e 

a life, 5 e ſaid, your ns | ME... ſweeteſt of jewels my Jemmy' ſhall have 

19 92 death was ſo + OY 2 n With the ee. and-ſweet violets It make 

2 e ſaid, no more my erue 33 =” | 

— Shall yield you'to deſpair ? ? * ; And a garland er roſes to Wen my . . 

hs He ſaid ne et more I'l fer ae, Tal . All this ll gothro” for my ſweet lemmy'v fake 

Jenny thy charming K _ 1'il be guardian unto him till he dees awake; j 
& Wee ſw vote Pair, | —_ N appears,” we will merriiy fing, 

Hou bleſt the day when en yon b;; nnn II 

5 We paſs'd the happy bouts away 3 3 ; IEP 

„ Or by yo verge of vonder rith © 77 od The Duſty Ni be. 

8 We view's the tender kimbkins play, A "Tum Dusky. Night rides 5 the oo 

A While down the dale the riv let flow d, And uſhers in the morn, N 

F And flowly y murmur'd- thro” the grove,” The hounds all makea jovial ery, F 

SD rr 

* + . 3 We Will go, c. 

— 

| 1 7 \ e 

of al . yew firain, > My dear'it rains, it ile i [ | 

harm None ever . You cannot hy f boil j . 

harry . nt to- | 

rm How 8 wy Us ae. PS ch be * hunting we will 8 . 

5 4. * a Gre 1 ſo 1 55 line 3, od uncavern'd fox like ane tle, 

f — ö ir a 7p! jo 0a, 11 is cunning! s all awake, 

5 0 r ever only Mine, e To gain the race he eager tries, 

; . Now or . ene 5 Ky His forfeit life at ſtake. | 

"I 0 * the moſt of flecting ime, . A * 3 22 

— — T Should be our preat endeavour 3 * D f LO: 

. For Love we both ate in dur prime, 74.9! The pur er b l wy Jos | . 

The time is how or never. ry | The chace 1 ves 4 bu, 

4 33 charms one you play, dart Then a Native Ke. e 

- og more bri ht'or yer; WAL Deſpairing mark, he 1 7 

12 et ceks the tide, 
. mn 

5 I ne'er ſhall be a cer wen dn H * 92 Ne milereane” s death bade 

+ x pe is cunning fail. 

= I burn dr, Love's 755 betet y aH | When a hunting, * | 


Pray N 505 Ln f your © 1 Lit For to his Hrength to faintneſs 1 worn, 


W * The hounds arreſt his fli ht; 
5 * i 5 yo Chloe en , nog 5 "TO hungry ae pi return, . 
4 ate my endeavour ; f To feaſt away the night. ed 
1 5 will fade, 2 2 don 55 bes, 1 Then a drinking we will | $6: 
£4 eur time is now or never. 925 * * 0 29, ? 
. Ere for yourſelf or me too late, oh Sal LD the: Days that J Was . 
, Say now you are mine for ever; | | 0 The days that I was young, 
1 1 may be faatch'd'by care or fate, 0 Whea I lapgh'd at fortune's wes » 5 
My time is Now or Never + Talk'd of love the whole day long, 


SN 6 = i And with nectar crown the n 
| The Charms, a. Femmy \ Then it was old father ay * 
$4.8 M. As Ten y is croſſed quite over .- JT i Litlereck'd Lof thy frown; _ a 
25 feat I hal} never behold him again, Half thy malice. youth could bear, 5 I 
Ve e pawels bote grant me but his charm, Ur reſt in bumpers . 5 


rief, 


a my Jemmy ſafe hows tomy arms, | ebe. 
1 prettyitile warblery that ſingghro' thegrove Da , lies ina. well, 
Seeg | in leger to the yrans af py love 3 1 an . 
FF ee . 
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| Lecabe water, dil. lens ll, . 

2 The It. always lays i forme, Fo ren . 35 
Q the 2 8 &. rely ee. 4 a 3 

Fog when the be ind wine went 10 l. 


Never ſaw | fs ſehood? 3 mask, 
Bot ſtill honeſt truth I found, 
In the bottom of each flask. 

82 O-the days, Ke. 111 75 
Tue, at ength my vigour een, Fo 
I have years to bring decay, 


413 
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Altho' we have eee nor het, 1 9 
: Vet we will never wint food cheer. 
Ss come 5 Th is and bboze it 
3 you F + that love: your eaſe;) 255 
For the 1 Oyptres they 1 eren, 
And go — whenever a por pag aſe, 
af che MARY ad bp dis Mete 
We will ent jean du eas; 
We will t il it, we will ſpoil it, 
; We will 224 it * we . SHES 
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) ? 31 is 0 ooh f 5 , | bs | of ww 71 
All you thatdelight ti pretty ai 
s Muſt roi 1 8 * * M 
trive to delight wh and c 455 dell 
7 he'll pleaſe you Ae n en u 


So come, &c. wt 

We are honeſt, WG; Ire  boo265 Y 
Fairly, with, our Þ loffes deaf 
e are ede in 85 we are Ke an * 


Yet we never want good cheer, * 


7 0 


Ne," 
Sometimes we drink ſa ck. Merry, 


Few the lecks that now I on, 5 ; 
And the G. FE. — Sometimes we drinks water ſad 3 * . ; 
ometimes we are Very. Merry, 
Yerwla þ me thou may Al ag 1 
While thy ſpirkts do not tir 4 1 N 5 . bh W 1 0 
Still beneath thy age's froſt nu? e 5 8⁰ to conclude and end m) att , . 
| 12 N rr fire. - 1 In, alicwial flowing bowl.; bo 11 1 
the days, &e 5 OY Some ate wiſe, and ſome are wit e 
* Guardia an Hr 7” HEE Gyphientheyiare- merry ſouls. „ „ 
I Uardian ab opels now protect mie, 3s come, EE nos vil ba et 
Send, ati? ſend ne Fee 1750 * Tn 1777 en. a 
Deign, Q Cups, 'ta dire&t'r 1 00 78 10 2 28 
Lead me thro? the myrt] rope + A Lo 4; or Corbi 1 — 
Beat my fighs (oft Gong Wu YE * zr rs, fame $4 rt 
Say 1 love him to deſ Ait, A l 1 Mak * ag a liver Wort g 
Tall him dis for hin grieys, With its = "of Hearts, "nA 
For him alone I 'with © t live: 151100 3 fe The ſwain Who ore is Winning * 
/ Midft ſecluded deils PW Vander, 1 4 Wh Shows the'baſeriels of bis mo 
Silent as the ſhades of n phe, © cv9'4., After 2 finding, lem: oy 
* Nezr ſome bubbling till meandes,” "© s Cauſe to 80 the tyrant's wall vom bl 
Where be fliſt nas bleſt my fi 72 uch a lover I admire, Sia + vat at 
There to weep the night away, 0 F a6 10 Juſt to flirt abayt withal, mils 2.17 
There ig Hebe to waſte the day) , Come fd ge Were Lege, ee 
Think fond youth what vows 10 ya” And be lubjet, Ny hes WS. TERRY 
d 1 muſt never ſee thee* N 1 Handſome 4 0 ake che, 2 
; Then ap ſhall be my dwellj Like a of eas ra 
3 > ny 12 ſome ſequeſter” yoke mw To all public pl Kal ae, a on 1 
. » with | mour ful cadenc 1 wet wi, 24 _ 58 6 Is * este, 7 
8 bee re.cat my lo efiek tale. 1 Ik I fing %% 1:17 
And the Fark and Puff, I can better ihe ; 5 FP FI 
Oft ſhall heat a 8 Sieh . if OST 2 1 1 pe r 6 ure 
SF What 8 Je 'bid "wg . 95 | \ ROY : 5 beg baye, alg ol f his F 
N. Joy, to bl 5 And your = 7 have but by -; the tr : 
22 "ON ſans. \.\ - Then Peg, 1 5 00 
Cone, Eh tom: 5 zee . 3 hall pf Tis Qui 
10 Comets me y de, Nee N ig is the DA, Fr e, 
Let men ſigh 25 in Vain, . | \ "Us 
ean like 0 at my leiſu th 
br late Jl woe 9. 
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Collin ste had 8 
0 leeret to wam maid, 2 2. 


1 


5 N. 1 
18 n a5 81 


«faded her to 1880 "the Fain 


en after *roving with his mates 
Where none 10 hear or fee; 
pon the velvet grownd they fat, 
Undet the Greenwood Tree. 
our charms; 'fays Collin, fre my rag, 
What muſt I for thempgive;3 ol 1 
0 nicht nor day can 1 have reſt, 


1 4. 


y herds,' my flocks, my All is thine, 
Could you and I agree,” | 1 51 
would you to my wiſh incline, 14 
Under the Greenwo d Tree. 


12 11 
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She knew fiot What to do, 8. SKA 
Fill to his fait” he wou'd be 1 we 

He would not let her go: 

lis love, his wealth, the Fach diſplay” * 
No longer coy was ſne,, 

| '0 church he led the bluſhing maid, 

A From under the Greenwood Tree. 


. The Charming Fair. 
AD 1 4 liart for falſchood fram- a, 
ne er cou d injur d you. 
ind tho* your tongue no promiſe clim'd 
Your charms Wou'd make me true. 
o you no ſoul ſhall berry deceit, 
No ſtranger offer wrong, 0 
zut friends in all theag'd you'll meet, 
and lovers in the young; 
zut when they learn that 1 
Another with youtheapr;w . nol dl 
hey eig aſpiring paſhon reſt, . lac EH. 
And act a brothers parr. 
Then Lady dre ad ner mere deceit, 
Nor fear to ſuffer Wrenng , 2 
or friends ia all the a A oc mect, 
And brothers in the Ve ung. 4 


The. Fair; eee. * 
HE fields now Are Wok ine 7585 91 
The birds are all E 1 0 (aA 


Tis the welcome return of tho May: 
J And the cowſlips now ſpring at mn ret! 
| But all on a ſudden 1 find, | 
Theſe ſeenes ho ſo lovely will doy, * ; 
25 a moment they gladden my mind 5 
t all my heart into Joy. oth 

How 2 the enchantment. can break, 


W OY the d e 

ey only: can pl or his fake, p 

Aha Calbe RE is s here. | 

At mid-day y thup loneſome Prove, SY 
And chin ants neee 1 

By moon- light witb Collin and love, 
bet ted Le pie c x: 0 dae dude. 


8 * 1 


” 3 
"ow 
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and ſeek'the effibow'ring made: 2 14 2 
1 1 A 


can't without you Re. 7 81 


1! this but ſer vd to fire his Abe, 10 an 


Pomp ànd power; 


ſoches wonle' ee ane 


* i: 
* 1 


7 10 5 9 * x y 
” v 1 
* I 
l Th . L x z 
$ & 0 3 ; off F: 
Wo 3] 4 


Oh! ' Coin ke aſl eee 8 fe 4 
YO 9 85 


Or to-morrow 1H the pra 
T ho? ſpring cou'd hf 10 he Jer, 


The feaſon wou'd ive me but, ain. 
Since all the. Warm ſun-ſhine öf . 


Ts nothing if. thou art not nigh, 
Oh! come make nature look gay; 

Or fields, birds, 

Or fields, & ũð 


„ Roſy Dimpled Boy, 
G thou ly dimpled boy, 


Source of every heart: felt j 
ve the bliſsful bowers awhile, 
Paphos and the Cyprian ite,” 


Viſit Brivam*s rocky ſhore, *ralgs. t bx 2, 


Britons do thy power adore, 
Britons hardy, bold, and free, 


| _ Ownthy laws, and yield to thee, 


Source of every heart - felt Joy, 
Come thon roſy dimpled boy. 
Haſte to Sylvia, haſte away, 


This is thine and Hymen's A v7, 6 . 


Bid lier thy ſoft bandage wear, 
1 for love's rites prepare. 
the-riymphs with many a flower, 
Deck the ſacred nuptial rp . 
Thither lead the lovely fairy 
And let Hymen too be there. 
This is thine and Hymen's day, 


Haſt to Sylvia, haſte — abt 6 


Only while we love we live, 
Love alone catt pleaſure- give, 
and tinſſel bam”: 
Thoſe falſe pägssats af the great, 
Crowns ind ſeeptres, envied things, 
And the pride of eaſtern kings, 
Are but childiſh empty toys,, ; 
When compar d to fove's ſect jogs. - 
Lo e alone can pleaſure give, 
Only while we love we live. In 


The Birks of Ender may. 


> r + 1 a} 
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and woodlands Wr. 


3 . 
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Slums morn, the breathing of (pridg, 


Invites the tuneful birds to fin 
And while they warble from the BN pray, 
Love melts the 2 lay. 

Loet us, Amanda, ti Wife, 


Like them improve 8 our that flies, 


And in ſoft raptures waſte the day, 22 
Among the Birks of Endermiy. 

Soon wears the ſummer of the year, 
And love like winter will appear, 

E this your. lovel y bloom will fade, 
As. that i ſtrip che verdant de; 

Our taſte for pleaſure then is oder, 
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Ide wanton waves 
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1 3 hydro 
» SGambol and dance about their — 1 85 | 


And all the reptile kind rejo 


The circling fun does now advance, ' 


72 - 
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nd we decay, 
Adieu the, er 118 
Behold the ohh  Vales around, 
With lowing herds wi flocks abound x | 
The wanton kids and friſking lambs, 1 


4 
* 


The buſy bees with ect bear 


Let us like them fing and phy, 
About the Birks of Endermay. ' 
Hark | how the waters as they tan, 
Loudly my love to ner 1 
port in the beams, 3 


And fiſhes pla throughout the ſtreams „ 


And all thaplanets round him dance, 


Let us as jovial be as they, 5 


Among the Birks of Endermay. EIN 
Down be Burn "why 


11 5 


1 N Wen trees did bud and fields were green, 


And broom bloom*d fair to. ſees. 


When Mary was compleat. fifteen, 


And love laugh' d in her e en: 


[3 Blyth Davy's blinks her. heart did — 


To ſpeak her mind thus free, 
Gasag down the Burn Davy love, . EY 
And I will follow thee, 
Dewn the Burn, &c. 


-4 
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[ _ 
x; was 1, 1 0 79 


| Now Davy did each lad ſurpaſs; | 


That dwelt'on this Burn ſide, 


And Mary was the bonnieſt laſs, 


Juſt meet to be a bride, -/ _ Sl = 10 5 
Blythe Davy's blinks, &. 
_Mer cheeks were roſes, red and e, 4 
Here en were bonny blue; SOD 
Her looks were like Aurora bright, : 
- Her lips like dropping dew. . + 
Blythe Davy's Blnks, Ke. 
As fate had dealt to him a routh, 
* Strait to the kirk he led her, 
There plighted her his faith and truth, 8 

And a Sonny, bride he made her; 

more aſham d to own her love, 
* ſpeak her mind thus your: if iir 

Gang down Davy love, 
And 1 will follow rhee, ' 
> The Dairy Maid. 
Y maid Mary ſhe minds her ay, 5 
M While I $9.2 hocing and mowing each 
heel, 
ning 


F% | 
5 


— 
1 
* 


morn, 
© Merrily runs the recl, and the A n 
While | am a finging g.amony m my corn. 
Cream and Kites are my delight 
And that ſhe affor 1 with eb, 
She's as freſh as the air, in the iron fair, 
There's none liz e my love to give fweetdelight 


I riſe in the morning when day is juſt dawning, 1 e 


The * maid ſhe is a * 1 bi 


- ** 
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While thecockis acrowing, the comnenelow! | 


While I whiſtle the tries the thiſtle, 


| Banks of ruſhes, and tops of green buſhes, 
All the long mur 1 With may love | 


4 


if that I could have my Will, 


Then I ſhould ſeem a, beautiful girl. 
I with ſome knight would marry me, _ 
And make me lady of high degree 


Witth a running footman by my fide, _ 
But mark what ſtrange thingas came 
As this young and beautiful laſs, 

Was building of aaſtles i 

A Cobler to her did app 

Fe ſaid, fair maid, If 1 you'll 
And will conſent to ry with me; 


1 AM a ſaucy rolling blade, ha. 1a 


While the birds are ſinging, the done N 
ſpringing, 

To make a ſweet fyllabub ſhe en hows 

The dairy maid ſhe is the theme of my ſony, 

So merrily we paſs the day along, 


And primroſes growing all round the farm. 


To get her ſoft down to make her a bed, ( 
There my love ſhall Iay all the long night 
In the kind s arms of her own dear love. 
There ſhall ſhe taſte of a delicate ſpring, 
I dare not to tell you nor name the thing, | 
E will ſet you a wiſhing, awiſhingand thinking 
For kiſſing brings ſighing when we ſhould f 
Adorn our houſe tho? we are poor, 
| play, k 
None — > Polly I will lors. ©. 
Lambkins when they die. 
— fleece Sol make blankets, for Poll 
ith garlands of roſes and June+blo | 
So ſweet Ay little love. alle Jo m_ po 


Camplyin Maid. . . 
AM a Haſs of beauty bright, 
And Lin pleaſure take delight, 


„ 


dS 5 * 
nz AB eee Wm. 


I wou'd have joy and leaſors full, 
I dreſs both gaudy, fine, and gay, 
In myfilks and — day, 
Deck d in my jewels, diamondsand 


That in my gilded coach might ride, 
5 
in the ar, I 


— 


Thou you no portion have at all, þ 5 
We'll work together in a ſtall. Ie 
Away, begone, you mechanic ane BB Vo 
Do you think e er I'll be a ſlave ; : 

I hope to wed ſome noble knight, MW The 
And live in ſplendar and delight. QF 2 1 The 


He turn' d him about to go his way, */ 
But the entreated him to ay; 
Saying; coblee. IVI wed, v2 Ont 2 
Rather can cep m \waidenhead,”" ' 


. otatoe Man,” 


+I fear not wet nor dry, 


ack afs.for m ade, 
the Arects do Wy. 
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* * 


be as. And they" r at's rare potatou he! 
how. And they're, Se. 
ny ſong H Moll 1 keep chat ſells fine fruit, _ 
„ „ WThere's no one brings morecly; _ 
relowiny,. has all things the n 

farm. While I'my potatoes try. © | | 
| Ink boy ante I ſteod _ 8257 5 
bed, At Charing-Crols did did 
night ullifere's light your . 2 a mit, 
": | WH But how tm my $oratoes ery; 
NS, ' With a blue bird's eye about my ſavecy, 
hing, And a check ſhirt on my back, FFF 
unking pair of large wetg es in my-hoofs, 1 
ould | And an oll-ſkin nl my hat, 4 4.4 TW? 
hes, | bait a bull, or fight a cock, 55 
; Or pigeons, I will HF; ; * 
love im up to all your Knowing rigs, 
4 Whilſt I my potatoes cry, | 

- - Where's five pounds two-pence honeſt weight, 
"5 Your own ſcales take and try; 
oll or nibbing culls 1 always hate, 
n Poul For I in ſafety 1 6 
: The Conftderate Nym 5 
4 Oung Collin ſeeks my heart mph... 

7 And ſigbs and talks fo much of lobe, 

File It bang or drown I fear it. 

Of pangs and wounds, and pointed darts, 

| Of tt bow, and bleeding —— * 
uls, I vow, K. ; 
He fas 'm pretty, mighty well, 


And wivty too that's better ill, 
And ſenfible, I ſwear it 1 | 
But words we know are nought but wind, 
Unleſs he'll freely tell 1 l 58 
Ivvow A cannot bear i-, 
The Ghepherd dances dlythe and 827. 
And ſweetly on his pipe can play; 
I own I like to hear it 1 
But downcaft.-looks, and hums and ha's, 
So ſadly plead the lover's cauſe, 
I vow I cannot bear tt, 
1 wiſh ſome friendly nymph or ſwain, 
Would bid the baſhful boy ſpeak plain, 
I'd wed him, I declare it: 7 
Then pluck: up courage ke my ſex, 5 
The honeſt youth no more I'll ver, 
I e do declare it. i 


| Unwilling Maid and Amorous! 

# Vun virgins attend, believe me your 
And do not refuſe to hear Reaſon; 13 
Ten guineas was offer d me, twenty was prof. 

| = ferd me, 

If I would but ane to lezten. 
| My ſpark he came in with a ſmile and a 

And argu he buy,” wes not 81 1 


ire 
riend, 


, 


"ou W- 


Far me to A1 to 10 44 { web 
| He gave me a buſs, and he pull'd out his purſe, _ 


Shouk! make me look big, likewiſe hop e. 
But I vow and declare I never will fear, - - 


Come well, or come ill, for twenty. einen ſit 


| There was I robb'd ef my virgin ty. 


(Sure girl was ne'er ſo unfortunate) 


No man alive ſhall g 


1 you in ſorrow! like me muſt . 


Fol, lo, | 


CM 


Tx 


But I with Id comply'd with mis 8 


And told me he d marry in ſeaſon; | 
If T would comply, and not ham Sony". e 
But liſten a While to his reaſe n. 
J could hardly deny, yet afraid to comply, 

For fear of ſomething elſe in ſeaſon, [ twig, - 


= 4 


For liſtening too much to his reaſon, 


Of any thing's coming in ſeaſon; 


13 2 awill hearken to reaſon, 


_ Florg's Complaint. 
ne by the brook, 
8 ber tender flocle, 
She did excell all Bt of the plain 3 
Leander young and wild, 
Her eaſy heart beguil' d, 
Their did ſhe yield to that OY benin 
The youth is fled away, 
That did my heart betray, 


* 


15 N in von grove" of ſhady green trees z 3 


He claſp'd my flender waiſt, 
I could no nore refit; 
Long I withſtood the harms. £ 
Of his deluding charms, 


5 85 Flattering my heart in yonder green bens 7 


But little Cup d, he 
Soon ſent his dart to me, &, 
And wounded me ſo. I was ferced en. 
The' oatks he ſwere to me, 
And vows of conftancy, vg oe 
His vows he ſoon forgot, 
When he had won my heart, | 
Now he has left me to the hardeſt fats. 
Had I my time aga'N, 4 
(But ah! 'tis all in vain) | 
e 3 
Maidens, I pray beware, 
Strive for to ſhun the ſnare, 


* 


Wi. $: "camore Shade. 
2 as I fat in the ſycamore 
Young Fe came whiſtling along,” 
I trembl'd, x bluſh'd, a poor innocent Sa. 
And my heart caper'd up ro my tongue, 
Silly heals 1cry' he, what a flutter is here 
Young Damon intends you no ill; | 
The ſhepherd {6 civil, you've nothing to nw; 
Then prithee, fond urchin, lie ſtill, fieet, _, 
Sly Damon drew near, and kne't down A Le 
One kiſe he demanded, no more. 
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1 Bot urg'd the foft fore with ardor fo ſweet, When our truth we once have lighted 
I could not. ve prof Pee: 1 207 1 In good Hymen's facred, bands 


| My lambizins We and Ad 1 eyer Thus in wedl6ck being marry'd; © 
; We will live a life of love, ry. 


For ſhelter I'm ſure to repair; My deareſt « 
And, virgins, in faith, I'm no lenger afraid, . For I am oing to i 


Each night Was whe. d with aged reſt, No ſtorms nor dangers will 1 fear, 4 5 
But now, alas! 5 longer gay, 8 I will venture, boldly. venture, As 
= I xiſe to ha b chearful licht. In ſtrong battles f vou, . dear. 
5 1 ſit and figh't e live long day, Amorous Moll y, charmer 77 1 

Aud paſs in tears the 5 nicht, PE To hear you talk I can PT forbear, 
Women in wars will. frighted be, 
Lanrin hopes love, Tam dee. 3 


| Come, lave'y Jockey, Hicher haſte, 2 
4 7 Sure thou, haſtlo Ng Perecived my mind” 


# 
pas 


Ii fear my 501 et wal „ 5 For to return in all joy to thee... A 4 
k © Thou art cry 125 ene 3 . When the war is over, and all's at peace 
Ot it ſome mald of happier I hope our joys they will encreaſe, 8 2pang 4 
WE. More favour d lives, more ov d d dan 1, Then Þwill-return to my tuttle on uz 0 
 _- -Ohfrerroe from this anxious fiate,  ,_ And in ſweet pleaſure out of, meaſur 
| ronounce my fate and let me die. MEN "I weet prattling tales. of e. | 
eee s Praiſe of Sy toia. A {ap avorite Hunting Song. 
D and gent le Genios lead me hark the Joy-mſpi:ing Len 
To ſome ſhady cooling groove, yon the ear; y nfing morn,” 
Bring the fair oue to divert me, And ecchoes through the 1 8 
g Sbde's the beauteovs ny mph Love, 8 And ecchoes, c. 
© Free from care in pesceſul pleaſure, With clamarous 255 the bills 0 
May! fold her in my arms, The hounds quit ſcented ſeower' s grid 
=” Thus poficht with ſuch a treafure, q, And ſnuff the Fa) rant gle," 
I Will gaze upon her harm. And . ſhy uff, . 1 
Take the calt and weſtenn empfre, No gates nor Hedges kan Sande, abet 4 
Let (great monarci® jewels wear, . Phe briſk h gh rette Rerdnt drei . 
Dise the miſers their dere, 61 Ee | The jovial pack purſue, * 1 
0 But give me my beauteous fair a Like lightening arting 05 "er 1. _ 
Ams me ye tuneful-Muſes, Nr The diſtant hills with ſpeed he * 
With your, ſoft and ſweeteſt 12 5 And fees the game ia ,.. 
is Strephon that now chuſtes Her path the timid hare for fakes, 
N re chaunt forth his Sylvia's pralſe. FR And t to the cope for thelter males, 
* ſhe's as the Goddeſs Weng: . g There pants a wh le fer breath [| 
As Minerva ſhe is wiſe, When now the noiſe alarms her car, 


Like Diana ſhe is chaſteſt, Her 15 deſcry d, her fate is near, 
1 8 We perſection ia her lies 10 N 10 5 AG * he ſees approaching death. ä 
he is worthy of a Kingdom, | pied the well-known breeze, 
E724 All tuſt love that doth her feb r The hounds their” trembling vict dey” 
= "Gupid' ſhoot no more at random, She Joints, ſhe falls the dies. 
3: euch the fair; make her love. . Ys 5 art G . SGarlers 500. che in, 11. 
Our two hearts being once united, 5 H. th ond triumphant d Ig ©? 
"IO wal 21 our willing hands, any.” — thelties, FI 


4 


x 
3 


e, ; 1 

As often wev 'eplay'd-on the hill; Cround Till by guardian angels carry 4 i 010 

But Damom's dear lips made my heatt gallop To the bliſsful ſtates above. +1 
Nor would the fond urehin ber ſtill. (bade, 8 Molly nd Meß + 


When lame the bright ſun to the, ſycamore ARK! har U. * SFO RE, pra 
rl C; 


Althoꝭ the debr ſhepherd, be there. Altho' I leave yeu, 0 
At every fond kiſs that with freedom hetakes Altho' I Jeave you, fore: don't, Oe 
My heart may rebgund if it will, O deareſt Johnny ay not Os: 1 
1 Ae Ce famerhing ſoſweet in the buſtle jt malees Ine er can yield to let you 2 x 6 
I'll die are I bidit be; ra | For if in the Wars you. Huld b e lain, 
Tb Maid's or for Jocley. I ſhall never, no, po, no, never, ju 
L did firſt my t . Fox, Never ſhall ſee my dear. 1 ng, 
Returning day ti 16 100 we klei, Take me on board, my dear, OA Ne 905 Fe 
Each, happy hour came is Win; joy, And well contented I will be 0 


